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DRURY LANE 
Monday.—King John, and Acis and Gal- 
atea. 
Tuesday.—No performance. 
Wednesday.—As You Like It, Attic Sto- 
ry, and Windmill. 
Thursday.—No performance. 


Friday.—King John, and La Sonnain- 
bula. 


Saturday. — Catherine and Petruchio, 
King Arthur, and Attic Story. 


At this theatre there has been no 
novelty during the past week, nor 
indeed, in our opinion, has any 
been wanted, for the house is lifting 
its head aloft, especially on the nights 
of the performance of the splendid re- 
vival of King John, As You Like It, 
and Acis and Galatea have also held 
their powerful sway, andas an earnest 
that the management has not been 
lulled into security by his successful 
efforts, he has closed his theatre for 








two nights in consequence of the ex- 
tensive preparations required for 
bringing out Purcell’s King Arthur, 
the unrivalled talents of his friend 
Stanfield having been secured to il- 
lustrate that dramatic opera. The 
admirers of fine music and high 
dramatic art will not, on the repre- 
sentation of King Arthur, cavil at a 
feast compounded of so many fine 
dainties ; and we are rejoiced to re- 
cognise that the British public are 
evincing a rapid progress in a taste 
for good classic music. Purcell’s 
dramatic music is comparatively but 
little known. As a composer of 


sacred music he greatly excelled all 


his predecessors, but his numerous 
operas powerfully evince the extra- 
ordinary originality and fertility of 
his genius, and, while he served as 
a model for all subsequent English 
composers, many of his airs, as 
Britons strike home! Come if you 
dare, Mad Bess, Rosy Bowers, &c., 
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have scarcely been surpassed by any | 
of the works of the eminent foreign | 
composers of modern days. The 
music of the Beggar’s Opera, which 
was compiled by its author, Gay, in 
conjunction with Doctor Pepusch is 
supposed to be principally of Pur- 
cell's composition, and is probably 
the earliest English Opera extant, 
which still maintains possession of 
the stage, having been first perform- 
ed in 1727, Our expectations, there- 
fore, are not a little excited to wit- | 
ness one of Purcell’s, the prince of 
British musicians, classic operatic 
production, brought out under the 
especial care and discretion of such 
masters in fine taste and ripe judg- 
ment as Mr. Macready, Tom Cook, | 
Stanfield, and the complete operatic 
strength of the present company of | 
Old Drury. But we will no further | 
anticipate. Next week we shall have 
the satisfaction of telling our read- 
ers all about it. 

The performance of Sheridan's 
comedy-opera of the Duenna has 
verified our opinion that the day is 
gone past for British ballad pieces. 
All the fashion and rage is for an 
entire opera, as the result of the 
forthcoming production of Purcell’s 
King Arthur will abundantly con- 
firm. We, however, much lament 
this decadence of taste, for the 
charming English ballads incorpo- 
rated in the comedy of the Duenna 
were ever amongst our first and es- 
pecial favourites. The dialogue of 
the play, too, is much better writ- 
ten than the disjointed style of ope- 
ras in general, and peed ae although 
simple, is good and _ interesting. 


but there is a delicious sentiment 
of tenderness prevailing in the songs 


the feelings of the audience, Don 
Carlog was finely played by Madame 
Vestris, but the ballad of “‘ Had I 
a heart for falsehood framed,” al- 
though encored, was feebly sung in 


tion. Miss Romer, Messrs. H. Phil- 





| announced at this theatre. 
consequence of apparent indisposi- | 


lips, Miss P. Horton, Allen, and 
Kecley, admirably supported their 
respective parts, and on the whole 
Sheridan’s Duenna was _ beautifully 
got up, and deserves a frequent repe- 
tition on the boards of this classic 
national stage. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—Semiramide, and The Turf, 
Tuesday.—Secret Marriage, and Turf. 
Wednesday.—T he Tempest and The Turf. 
Thursday.—Semiramide, and Turf. 
Friday.—The Tempest and The Turf. 
Saturday.—Semiramide, and The Turf. 


Tuts week we have added to the 
other revivals at this theatre that of 
the Tempest, Mr. Macready having 
brought this play out when he had 
the management of Covent Garden, 
and that only two seasons ago; it is, 
no doubt, fully in the remembrance 
of all play-goers. here is little or 
no variation in the revival now from 
that which we allude to,—the scene- 
ry is much the same, but the cast of 
characters are in totally different 
hands. The Prospero of Mr. Vand- 
enhoff is, to our thinking, the best 
thing he does, Miss Rainforth as 
Ariel sung and acted delightfulfy, 
but she is too tall and stout for the 
sylph-like form of that warbling 
spirit. The Caliban of Mr. J. 
Bland is very respectable, but G. 
Bennett has spoiled us for any other 
actor in that part; he was the half- 
brute, half-fiend, in reality. Yet 
upon the whole it is very well got 


1s | up, and those who have never seen 
The music is of rather a severe cast, | 


the play should not omit looking at 
it; they cannot fail to be amused, as 


| the sublimity of the music alone is 
that never fails to awaken favourably | 


sufficiently enticing. 


HAYMARKET. 


A GREAT many novelties are being 
There is 
always something new going for- 
ward; the management owes its suc- 
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cess to the constant changes that are 
taking place; stars shoot about in 
all directions, and cast their radiance 
fora time over boxes, pit, and gal- 
leries.s Mrs| Honey, whose sweet 
voice and nice acting have gained 
her much admiration, is engaged, 
and has been playing a round of her 
favorite characters—but the dramas 


of the Haymarket stage. Surely, 
well worn-out and vapid farces of 
minor theatres should not be select- 
ed for the display of her talents.— 
Mrs. Fitzwilliam, the most merry, 
vivacious and fascinating actress, is 
also restored to the London boards, 
with an increased animation of spi- 
rits, and a jocundity of manner that 
are sure to create a corresponding 
feeling with her audience. On Mon- 
day night she appeared in a new 
monopologue by Buckst one, in which 
she sustained, with amazing versa- 
tility of talent, six different charac- 
ters, terminating with an embodi- 
ment of a fat and blooming pupil of 
Terpsichore, which was the most suc- 
cessful impersonation of the whole ; 
of the merits of the farce we cannot 
say much in its favor,—the actress 
alone deserved the applause, and we 
are glad to say, it was liberally be- 
stowed upon her. 

Apripit.—It gives us unfeigned 
pleasure to announce that this fa- 
vourite temple of fun and frolic is 
nightly thronged with delighted au- 
diences. We had our fears on the 
outset of the managerial campaign— 


the theatre. First, and foremost, is 
the interesting tale of the Miser’s 


_ Daughter, admirably adapted to the 








stage by Mr. Sterling with its beau- 
tiful scenery, correct costumes, and 
pictures of the fashions of by-gone 
days, Ranelagh Gardens, with its 
perspective of illuminated galleries, 


|! | its orchestras, its gay and dazzling 
in which she appears are not worthy | 


dances are realized witha truth, and 
vividness of colouring that carry the 
spectator back to the last century. 
Then a new farce, broad but humor- 
ous, original, clever, and laughter- 
stirring, called Antony and Cleopa- 
tra; in which Wright and Miss Mur- 
ray play into each other’s hands with 
excellent effect. Finally, a capital 
burlesque upon the fanciful ballet of 
Alma, which, although beshorn of 
Perrot, Cerito, and the opera-house 
splendour, is not the less gorgeous, 
dazzling, brilliant, and amusing — 
Wieland in this sports as merrily as 
ever; he is the fiend incarnate who 
works up the spell, and excites won- 
der whenever he appears from his 
extraordinary tricks, gambols, and 
sportive jests. He gives a totally 
different character to the devil in this 
ballet, and reminds one of his best 
efforts in the Devil on Two Sticks, 
Madame Giubelei impersonates Al- 
ma, and dances with animation and! 
spirit; she is most ably supported 
by the coryphees who have the ad- 
vantage of being all lovely and fas- 
cinating women. Paul Bedford is 
certainly the most merry Lucifer we 


| ever met with—he is sucha jolly, 


we doubted the success of the pre- | 


sent management—it was such a dif- 
ficult task to tread in the same foot- 


steps of him that is no more, who, | And asfor your hoofs, and horns, atid backs, 


in his little nut-shell of a theatre, 


produced effects of surpassing beau- | 


ty and originality of design, and 
which larger stages, with encreased 
resources, failed to give. However, 
in the most palmy days’ of the Adel- 
phi, no productions have met with 


such signal success as the last three 
novelties now attracting crowds to 


red-nosed, rubicund, and devilish 
good-natured fellow, that we quite 


| love him; and we admire him most 


| 
| 


| 


when he exclaims 


V)l lay on a most Infernal Income Paz. 
This is, in theatrical phraseology, @ 


| decided hit. These three’ produc- 
tions reflect the most infinite credit 
on the management; good taste, 
liberality, research, and siaill, have 
been evinced, and the’ public taste 
when gratified, will be sure, not only 
to applaud, but to give their approv- 
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ing notes in a more tangible shape 
than mere empty clapping of hands, 


A variety of novelties are in active | 


preparation, for they are determined 
to suit the appetites of all, however 
fastidious and perplexing to gra- 
tify. 

SapLER’s Wetis. — Mr. Collins, 
the vocalist, has been re engaged by 
the manager and has been perform- 
ing Paul Clifford this week. Mr. 
Collins has made this character his 
own, he looks and acts it to life; 
his song, * Hurrah for the Road,” 
meets with a universal encore. A 
new piece called the Fire Damper 
was produced on Monday, and bids 
fair to become a stock piece. The 
Ice Fiend concludes the amusements. 
With such a variety the audience 
comes away well satisfied with the 
evening’s entertainment. How long 
Mr, Collins will maintain this attrac- 
tive and popular character it is im- 
possible to say, surely a man pos- 
sessed of a thorough musical educa- 
tion might with very little difficulty 
impersonate more characters than 
the one in question. 

City or Lonpon.—A version of 
Ainsworth’s Miser has been brought 
out here, dramatised by Mr. C. Dil- 
lon. The piece in question does not 
follow the novel exactly, and, al- 
though some of the incidents are new 
the main part of the plot is reserved ; 
it abounds with tragical situations. 
The author has an important part, 
which he sustains with great credit ; 
Miss E. Daly is seen to great ad- 
vantage as the Miser’s Daughter; the 
niece goes off with immense applause. 
Miss Alice Lowe, of Frankfort noto- 
riety, made her appearance on Mon- 
day to a house crammed to the cei- 
ling; she performed her part with 
success, and was vehemently recei- 
ved, if we were to judge by the clap- 
ping of hands and waving of hand- 





although there has been no particu’ 
lar novelty since our last. We hear 
Nicholas Nickleby is to be brought 
out very shortly, and, we doubt 
not, the manager will make it at- 
tractive; the company in every res- 
pect is well calculated to give great 
effect to the characters, and the pro- 
prietor, Mr. James, is a well trained 
manager, so that we may expect 


| a treat at his hands, which we hope 
| will be appreciated by the public. 


PLAY-HOUSE REVELS. 


Mrs. Nisbett. 
What an eye she has! methinks it sounds 
a parley of provocation, and when she speaks 
’tis an alarm to love. She is indeed a most 
excellent lady, and 1’ll warrant her, full of 
game. 
Ornetro, Act II, Scene Ill. 


Miss Helen Faucit. 
A maid, 
That paragons description and wild fame; 
One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, 
And in th’ essentiai vesture of creation 
Does bear all excellency. 
Ornetto, Act II, Scene I. 


Mr. Paul Bedford. 
This fellow should be a brazier by his face; 
for, o’ my conscience, twenty of the dog- 
days reign in his nose; all that stand about 
him are under the line, they need no other 


penance. 
Henry VIII, Act V, Scene Il. 


Mr. Cooper. 
O, he’s as tedious 
Asa tired horse, or a railing wife ; 
Worse than a smoky house. 
Henry IV, Act III, Scene I. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


Epinsurcu.—A piece of most broad, 
but effective drollery has been pro- 
duced here, and is nightly played to 
crowded and delighted audiences ; it 
is entitled Norval, and is, of course, 





| a burlesque on the tragedy of Doug- 


erchiefs that welcomed her. She | 


has a very pretty, interesting face, 
and good figure. 

Qurrn’s—This pretty little thea- 
tre has been well attended this week 





las. It is very ludicrously put to- 
gether, and most laughably acted; 
and the applause which it elicits from 
box, pit, and gallery, is at once its 
truest critique and its best pane- 
gyric. 

SwansEA.—Miss Saker’s benefit 
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came off on Monday last, when that | 


highly talented actress delivered an 
address, characterised alike by po- 
etic delicacy of thought and a high 
sense of the true interests of the 
Shaksperian drama. In addition to 
the large fund of amusement so pro- 
fusely catered for the enjoyment of 
the audience, by the worthy Lessee, 
on Monday next, we have a Fare- 
well Address written by the same la- 
dy, and we venture to assert, that 
there are few more elegant or piquant 
thoughts compressed into the same 
space in our language. 

If Miss Saker could be induced to 
try her fortune in the metropolis, we 
most confidently predict her success. 

Dusiin.—The pieces of any im- 
portance which are now playing at 
this theatre have been the Iron 
Chest, Hamlet, Xc., in which Wal- 
lack has sustained the principal cha- 
racters, and with great success ; and 
great praise is also due to the other 
members of the company for the 
manner in which the parts have been 
performed. The effect of Wallack’s 
engagement has been completely 
marred by the unfortunate illness of 
Miss Julia Cruise, who, we regret 
to hear, is not yet convalescent. 

Dumrrizs, — The season is fast 
drawing to a close, and the man- 
ager, Mr. Pritchard, is busily em- 
ployed in making extensive prepara- 
tion for the commencement of his 
new campaign, as lessee of the the- 
atres, York, Hull, and Leeds. The 
business here has been good— indeed, 
the company and conducting of the 
establishment have been such as to 
demand patronage of a most liberal 
public. 

NewcasTLE.—This theatre opened 
on Monday under the management 
of Mr. Hall, the new lessee, witha 
strong company, consisting of thir- 
ty-one performers, many of whom 
are new to a Newcastle audience. 
There are also a few familiar names, 
that have always been received with 
pleasure, and, we doubt not, the en- 
suing campaign, notwithstanding the 





prevailing dullness in commercial 
affairs, will be one of the most suc- 
cessful for many years. ‘lhe theatre 
has been thoroughly painted and em- 
bellished, and its appearance alto- 
gether is very iuchimproved. The 
orchestral department will embrace 
several excellent instrumental per- 
formers. 

Mancuester. — This theatre has 
been numerously attended through- 
out the week, to witness the per- 
formances of Mr. H. Betty and the 
representation of the comic panto- 
mime. Mr. H. Betty has played 
Hamlet, Richard IIJ., Young Nor- 
val, and last evening Romeo. In 
the two first-named characters his 
performances did not give general 
satisfaction; but in Young Norval 
and Romeo he made decided hits, 
and was most favourably received. 
His personation of Romeo is clever 
and deeply interesting. His tall and 
youthful figure, with his pleasing 
and expressive features, are great 
advantages in such characters; but 
his embodiment of the impassioned 
lover is strictly true to nature, and 
he invests the personation with a 
grace and tenderness which give in- 
creased charms to the delightful cre- 
ation of the poet. Mr. ‘Betty has 
much to learn, and more to unlearn; 
but still, in his acting, there are 
many excellencies ares. 4 when un- 
accompanied with the defects of in- 
experience and imperfect study, and 
associated with the new acquirements 
from further practice and intense 
study, will render him an actor of 
distinguished mark, and an acquisi- 
tion, in these days of sterile tragic 
talent, to the leading metropolitan 
theatres, He has youth and person- 
al attractions in his favour, and with 
a mind educated and accomplished, 
and ardently devoted to his profes- 
sion, he may speedily overcome ap- 
parently insurmountable difficulties, 
and make rapid progress towards the 
Temple of Fame—T he debit of 
Miss Woolgar has been the only 
other novelty of the week. She 
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played Ophelia, on Monday evening, 
most creditably to her talents; and 
yesterday we are happy to say her Ju- 
liet was as delicate and chaste a por- 
traiture of the love-sick maiden as 
we ever beheld. Mr. Betty is enga- 
ged for the whole of next week, and 
is announced for several new and 
popular characters, 








GLEANINGS IN BIOGRAPHY, 
No. 2.— 

Cuarres Dinpin. 
Charles Dibdin, the son of highly 
respectable parents, was born at 
Southampton on the 15th of March 
1745, being the eighteenth child. 
One of his brothers became Captain 
of an East Indiaman, whose death 
gave occasion to the song of poor 
Tom Bowling. This same brother 
was father of the Rev. Frognold Dib- 
din, the celebrated bibliographer, 
Charles was placed at Winchester 
College, at the early age of nine 
years; his love of music soon intro- 
duced him to Mr. Fussell, the orga- 
nist, from whom and Kent, the com- 


| 





poser, he gleaned most of his know- | 


ledge; whilst here, he took part in 
the Cathedral anthems, and sang at 
public and private concerts, Deter- 
mined to devote himself to music as 
a means of livelihood, his brother 
the Captain, brought him to Lon- 
don; whose capture by a French 
man-of-war prevented him from pla- 
cing Inm in apy permanent situation. 
Thrown upon his own resources, he 
had much to struggle with, and when 
reduced almost to want, he fortunate- 
ly prevailed upon Thompson, the 
publisher, to give him three guineas 
for the copyright of six ballads, Soon 
after, he became acquainted with a 
gent named Beranger, who introdu- 
ced him to Rich, of Covent Garden, 
Beard, the singer, the Earl of Sand- 
wich, and many others,. He: was first 
engaged at Covent Garden as a cho- 
rus singer, and at 17 years old, when 
Beard became manager, wrote the 


poetry and music of The Shepherd’s | 





Artifice, produced in 1762; one song 
in which—* In every fertile valley,” 
was his first vocal composition, hav- 
ing been composed when only four- 
teen years of age. Henext made his 
appearance as anactor, in Ralph, in 
The Maid of the Mill, with consi- 
derable success; shortly after, gain- 
ing fresh laurels as Mungo, in his 
own music of the Padlock ; this piece 
was very successful, but only pro- 
duced Dibdin £45, while the author 
of the libretto realised an immense 
sum, Shortly after, he gave up per- 
forming except in the songs, recita- 
tions, &e., of hits entertainments, 
which, like Mathews’s, he became 
deservedly popular. He devoted 
himself to writing for the various the- 
atres ; not pleased with the treatment 
he continually met with, in 1787 he 
ceased to do so, and considering what 
he himself says—during twenty three 
years, in which he produced nearly 
a hundred musical pieces, the entire 
amount of the proceeds for such, did 
not yield him more than £220 a year, 
we are not at all surprised at his de- 
termination. 
To be continued. 


TO A DEPARTED FRIEND; 
By J. A, Linnell, Bard of the Nen. 
Why do we wipe our bleeding eyes, 

And hum the solemn, mournful, song? 


A star is added to the skies ;— 
A stranger to the throng. 


The earth hath stars, and planets bright 
In various orbits round them roll; 
A sun has set, and gloomy night 
With raven wing broods o’er the whole. 
By Nature she was perfect made, 
To her the choicest gifts she gave. 
Oh, she was all! and doomed to fade 
A world lies buried in her grave. 


Was not her heart as crystal clear? 
Was not her mind of lofty kind? 
Could it not pass creation’s rear 
Unrav’ling mys’tries undefined. 
Why, was she called away so young, 
as heaven envious of the prize ? 
So good, the high seraphic throng 
ecall’d her to her native skies, 
The conscious spirits of the dead 
ln our interests take a share 
No matter where we hide our head, 
Are pot ministering angels there ? 
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The flower has faded by a blight 
Vhose perfumes sweetened day by day, 

All that was precious, pure and bright 
Is hid within a bed of clay. 

Though death has shattered mortal ties, 
It cannot quench a sacred flame, 

While life is mine, (tho’ racked with sighs) 
Oblivion shall not touch her name. 

Islington, October 23rd, 1812. 


Chit Chat. 

At a time when there was acting at 
Drury Lane Theatre a most interesting 
play, and in the fifth act, when all was 
attention, and the house was crowded to 
excess, news arrived in London of the 
capture of Louis XVI. “ who was en- 
deavouring to escape from France, of his 
being arrested in his own carriage,” which 
information flew from box to box, got 
into the pit, and afterwards reached the 
galleries, when by a unanimous acclama- 
tion, the play was immediately stopped, 
and a cry issued from every part of the 
house ** God Save the King,” when all 
the house rose up, and the whole dramatis 
persone came forward, with the musicians, 
and “ God Save the King ”’ was sung and 
played ; the audience joined in full chor- 
us, applauding at intervals every senti- 
ment ste | in our own popular song 
as applicable to the other monarch. 

A person being asked, who was ina 
delicate state of health, if he would ven- 
ture on an orange, said, “* No, I thank 
you, I should roll off.” 

Actors make sad editors for any drama- 
tic writers, their whole view of the subject 
being limited to one point—stage effect. 

Madame Celeste is now all the rage with 
the play-goin le of New York. In 
rsd 4 F bes The World of Dreams, 
which she took out with her, she is most 
successful and her appearance in it is night- 
ly made to immense houses. 

The splendid ball to be given at Guild- 
hall next Wednesday for the benefit of the 
Polish Refugees will be honoured by the 
presence of our gifted vocalists, Miss 
Rainforth and Mrs Alfred Shaw, who will 
generously contribute the aid of their 
splendid talents. 

The elder Lablache has appeared in the 
Barber of Seville at the Paris Opera, but 
although he sang his part with his accus- 
tomed power, a relapse has been the con- 
sequence, and it is feared will require a 
long time of quietude and repose ere he 
may venture to appear again in public. 
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The evening of the first representation 


| of Falstaff at the Odeon, a full hour had 





elapsed since the curtain fell at the close 
of the opening piece, and the joyous com- 
panion of the youthful days of Henry V. 
had not yet appeared. The pit hissed and 
yelled, and gave vent in a variety of ways 
to their impatience, An event of the most 
disastrous nature threatened to prevent the 
performance from taking place at all. M. 
Monrose jun., whose reasonable “ mai- 
greur” is known to all Paris, was to per- 
form the part of Falstaff, that huge hill 
of fiesh’*—and his belly had not yet arriv- 
ed! The costumier knew that it was in- 
dispensable at a certain hour, and yet the 
traitor had broken his promise. The tu- 
mult was unabated. What was to be done ? 
Where would it end? The riot was at its 
acme. At length the idea of making a 
temporary belly of the porter’s cushion, 
entered the head of the perplexed actor. 
The expedient tried and succeeded. 

Never stay dinner for a clergyman who 
is to make a morning call ere he comes ; 
for he will think it his duty to dine with 
any greater man that asks him. 

It was finely remarked by Shenstone, 
the poet, that very testy and quarrelsome 
people should be regarded in the same 
light as a loaded gun which may by ac- 
cident go off and kill us. 

The cudgel is the governor of China, 
and the Uhinese are eminent for timidity, 
hypocrisy, and dishonesty. 

It is G2 years since the memorable riots 
of 1780—tor the innocent participation 
in which, as the chronicles of the time 
bear testimony, boys of ten or eleven 
years old were hanged. So much for the 
civilization, humanity, and judgment of 
our forefathers! Verily, the march of in- 
tellect has effected some improvement af- 
ter all. Hanging—excepting by those 
who choose to perform the pleasant ope- 
ration on themselves—has gone wonder- 
fully out of fashion since those days. We 
trust it will never return ; for strongly do 
we dispute the right of man to take the 
life of his fellow-creature, even in cases 
of blood. The Almighty was satisfied with 
placing his mark upon the first murderer. 

A moiety of the Theatre Royal, Bright- 
on, was sold on Thursday last under an 
order made by Sir George Rose, one of 
the Masters in Chancery. It is freehold, 
and a part of the wardrobe, music, sce- 


| nery, machinery, and stage properties. It 
| was knocked downto Mr. George Cibb, 
| the owner of the other moiety, for £1650. 
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368 THEATRICAL 


Hackney Coach Fares 
From Drury Lane and Covent Garden, 
To Angel, Isiington ..cccccsccecseeeerd 6 
— Aldgate Pump ...ccccceccccsesseees 6 
we, MONEE. cceccccccvcccecesscesccoek & 
— British Museum ...ecccesscceecesel O 
— Baker-st, Portman-sq secccseeeeee2 6 
— Blackfriars Bridge ......ccssceceeel 6 
— Buckingham Gate .,...cccccsseeeed 6 
— Birmingham Railway....ecceeeeeee2d 0 
— Berkeley-sq ..ccccccccccecccessesen U 


— Crescent, Regent-st ..cccccccceceel 6 
— Cavendish-sq. cccccccse.sscccecccees O 
am COUR acc ccenedccsisnscencasccees & 
— Charing Cross scccssccccccecceseeel 0) 


i CAME ccnsivaccacsccceerciasen 
Se Re CE: ae 
— Clerkenwell Green .cccccecccecesceh §& 
— Charlotte-st, Blackfriars .....002-.1 6 
— Cold Bath-sq tieteseiiseeemmean: a 
— East India House cccccccccccccesee O 
— Elephant and Castle ...cccsseseeee2 6 
—- Ely- place, MOO ccncccasecsancoesh O 
one Huston-square...ccecsececsecseeess 2 0 
-—— Finsbury Square, .cccccccsccceccces 
— Foundling f Ospital.secececeeeeseeel 6 
—- Gray’s Inn Square.ccicccccccessookh O 
Gloucester Coffee House, Oxford St.2 0 
Great Western Railway. .....e0e0003 0 
Hovee Guaths.cccccccecccceccescos 0 
House of Commons..ecccceccereceel 6 
Hyde Park Commer. .cccccsccssesces 0 
High Street, Paddington....-.....2 6 
Judd Street, New Road.eccceeessee2 O 
King’s Cross.ccccccccccccescesccees O 
Kennington CPM scccccoscstoccccse O 
Lad | etic elaine Sie 6 
London BTIAgO+s2+ce.ceseevesseoees 0 
mitemesm 


oo OCKS cece cocce 
PO GC catccnscctsscasccceicces® © 
PRMD. cwdccccscciessoncscisoack 6 
Portman Square... .cccccscccccceer 6 





Russell Square. cccaccccscceccsceosl 6 | 


PROGNe DON ciccccecsccveseacuel © 

Shoreditch Church....cccccccccesed O 

mt. Lane's, City Bead. cccsccdsscaa & 

ES SRE |e 

Spitalfields’ Church.....cccccceeed 6 

Tower i ae cm ceccabebtansekmmaanain 3 0 
—~ Vaushall Bridge. i<cccccccececcecss 6 
_ Westminster Do..cccccecccsccceecel 6 
— Whitechapel Church..........22003 O 
(Cab Fares, one third less.) 


—_— —— Institution, Moorfields......2 O 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


R. H. L.—We are greatly obliged in point- 
ing out the error; if our kind correspon- 
dant will please to refer to our former num- 
ber be will find the list quite correct, some 
of the figures having got loose in the last 
number was the cause of the error. 

. C, N—It is impossible to say the salary 
"to a certe uinty. In a female walk, about 
15s.; if a gentleman who can make him- 
self generally useful, 25s... These are the 
salaries in a respectable company. ‘The 
dresses depend upon circumstances. 

Dramaticus.—Wilson performed upon the 
rope at the Circus, (now the Surrey) in 


JOURNAL, 


1806. How long he has been dead we can- 
not answer, 

A Pantomimist.—The Pantomime of Mo- 
ther Goose was first produced at Covent 
Garden, we think in 1610; we have no 
time to refer this week; it has been revi- 
ved several times since the last 20 years, 

J. W.— We have answered the question twen- 
tv times, She is in her 45th year. 

A Theatrical.—We caunot say when the Ox- 
ford Street Theatre opens; we are not yet 
in the secret. 

A.B .—-Mr. Noble is the ballet-master at 
Drary Laue. 

Eliza.—We decline giving our opinion. 


All communications “for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid, 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


The Thames Tunnel, 


S OVEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 
from Nine in the Morning until Nine 
at Night, and is lighted with Gas. The en- 
trance is only on the Middlesex side of the 
River, close to the Tunnel Pier, Wapping. 
(The Shaft at Rotherhithe being now ree, 
to complete the new Staircase. ~ Admittance 
ls. each 
By orcer of the Board of Directors, 

J. CHARL LE Rk, Clerk of the Company. 

Cc ompany ’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
November 1, 1512. 

N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Wappina from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge. — Books with 
Plates descriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One dattcieti 


Madame Tussaud’s 


E ISTORICAL GROUP, in Magni- 
ficent Armour; the Prince and Prin 
cess Royal, in their "splendid cot; the King 
of Prussia — Commissioner Lin and his 
Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition’ by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
geous Coronation Robes of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the = 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square. 
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